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: 72 al you I, 3 and to me lend - 
. an ear, 

And mind this fad relation, which I do give you 1 4 


| here : 
*. fe is. of a maiden fair, a ſhepherd's daughter dear; 
5 128 love did * her utter overthrow. 


She mas of henureous mold, fair and clear to be- 1 
NET 0 
And by a noble lord ſhe courted were, 
But was too young, we find, as yet fond love to 


- 3 mind; — ee — — — 
$ Yet little Cupid did her Kar enſnare, 


His parents they were all of high dey 
þ They ſaid, She is #® match at all for thee 
If you our blefling a; grant us but 2 we 
crave. 


On wed with none but whom we bel gte. 
* -- . Dearſon, for 2 we've choſen out a bride, 
In With ſtore. of d beautiful beſide 5 — 
Of. a tem kind and free, ſhe is the girl for Eine, 
e q a uber; of mean degree. 
5 * 3 Din '1 +a 
e you'll not be ruled or KA 
= from our tall be baniſhed: >” 
eee will N to: be our only On: 


1 


* ”y CS 4: | Fas £5 "T3 ' 1-4 5 - 


3 T 


Madan, faidhe, if a g I Bondage, 4 
2 I ſhould be well contented ſo to do. | 
I Tf that I could but have, the girl that I do crave, 


No curſed gold ſhould part my love and me. 


Was me as poor 2 as 5 Job, and 1 of royal 1 
] And lord of all the lobe, ſhe ſhould be mine, * 
His mother ſaid in ſcorn, thou art moſt nobly born 2 
u And with a beggar's brat ſhall never join, +. 4 i ILY 


He hearing of his mother to fay M 
His eyes did then with tears like founteins form; 
2 a promiſe I have made, and. her mw be. 2 


E reyes; 8 
T herefore no other 5 my bride, I cle.” TE £0 1 
Sd ſnare them for her life ſhe laid, 1. ie 8 4 
And for to act this thing, oh! then the 4. 9 
W A ſhe agreed, . $9.:40.; the e £3 
ee | We gs 
And butcher her forthwith and dig her, grave... | 1 : 
To the blood gardeper the c due b 
To murder Ber and lay her < goes ou 


oj ugh in creating wy 
Hoping, her f fair ody Pee not be fou 5 
I. _ She wrote a letter and ſent it wich heed. MY 
a Saying, My deareft, with haſte now Proceed, 8 
ſeet me this night, I've ſomething, to 1 555 . 
| 'oor girl ſhe little thought upon the deed, | 5 
ns TIES 7 þ 
The youthful ſhepherdeſs of chis nothing 9 3 
But Keuk to meet her true love. as the uſed 1e de TE 744 
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| | W ho did d this night appoint to meet me here. In 


3 k My life is thus n el, 
1 1 . in heaven 1 wor e e LIN 
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e 55 fe laid het in the Hun 
With flowers fine and 
e a e tat her be 
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| She fearch' the _ all around, but no true 
ID love ſhe found, 1 
At length the bloody gerdener did appear. 7 


What buſineſs have you here, madam, 1 pray ? JO 


Are you come here to rob the garden gay? 


Cres * 5 tlüef I am, but wait for that young 


He woks no more, but rait a knife he took, 
And pierc'd her heart, before one word ſhe'fpoke, 


. Then on the ground ſhe fell, eryigs ſweet” JOE T 


farewe:l. ro ©: 


© grelcome, welcome, death, thy fatal ſtroke; © © T 


Was this done now, my dear, by our deñgnꝰ 
Or b your cruel parents moſt RO ba 


1 ſhe ſaid, h 
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ut when he ſaw ber life Was really 
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y, he = did dvitlly, 
Guld not be found,” | 85 


Now all DS time this lord be nothir g We 2 


But went to meet his true Jour as he uſed to do, 


He ſearch'd the vallies 10 und, but no true love be H, 
ſound; Tt 
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They oy the Gore relied, a and chen len an. 


Ihe heavens he did implore, to ſee his lore once 


N= more, | of 
Joh! chen, ye Gods above, Lam forely bleſt. A 


But a milk-white dove came to his breaſt, 
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Lamenting ety | for their Wepherden 
Then he did lay him down upon the Say 


Oh! hither ſhall T ſock: that angel vright? 5 4 
Who is alone my pleaſure and delights” !:! 


Ipray if alive the be, let me my true love ſes, , =..25 


Or ce my ſoul wil quickly take its fight. > 5 ” 


Whereat the adods and groves began to. mourn; 
The ſmall birds they did fing a mournful tune, 
Crying, your love is gone, and you q „ 
Then on a moſly bank he laid 8 donn. 


He 1 no ſooner clos d his eyes to fleep, 1 +4 


Her fluttering wings did Deng which ©: wak'd kim. 
but of fleep, N 
And then the dove took wing, and be was beg. 


"To his Mother ; prot ſtrait be did repair, 
For to bemoan'the Iols of his own 0 0 
. once mote he fee, fax t on 2 ee 


Wich drooping wings diſconſlate 1 he wy Ren... | 


Oh! dove diſconſolate, why do you come? 
Have you not loſt your love, as I have done 7 45 
That you do doge me here, no comfort can 1 „ 
ear. * 
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1 * many a briny tear for them was flied, 
17 nd the gar ene 
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Then from her milk white breaſt the blood did flo 
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r it was your mother order'd i it 95 De 


To the grove he did repair, but found no true lo 
dhere. 


| Homevards then to his mother he did £ 8. 


And fad, mother moſt cruel and ſevere, 
I fear you've kill'd my joy and only dear: 
For a dove, I do declare, did all in bſood appear, 


HE lhe i ea her fate Vil ſhare. 


His mother beanie what. the ſon did ſay, 

She burn d as pale as 2 and ſwoon d away: 

e diſtraction run, and told what ſhe has 
"© 

Ea where the virgins body i it then lay. 


He faid-no more, but 3 N a nile,” 
ind fad, farewell to the en ang of m Sy life, 
ien oro the garden flew, and Piere * body 
7 t Ab. % 

| And laid, it was curſed gold cauſed al ths wit 


Theſe loyal Joke i in one tomb were e laid, 
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3 as we hear was appret 
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80 hang a; in chains fo cing ſerere, 
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